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CHAPTER 1.

1 believe that the last story that I told
you, my friends, was ahout how I receiver]
at the bidding of the emperor the cross for
valor which I had, If 1 may be allowed to
say 8o, so long deserved. Here upon the
lapel of my coat yvou may see the ribbon,
but the medal itse!f I keep In a leathern
pouch at home, and I never venture Lo
take it out unless one of the modern peace
generals, or some foreigner of distinction
who finds himself in our little town, takes
advantagze of the opportunity to pay his
respects  to  the well-known Brigadier
Gerard. Then I place it vpon my breast,
and I give my mustache the olil Marengo
twist which Lrings a gray polnt into either
eye. Yet. with it all, I fear that neither
they, nor you, either, my friends, will ever
realize the man that I was., You know me
only #s a civilian—with an air and manner,
it is true—but still merely gs a civilian.
Had you seen me as [ stood in the doorway
of the inn at Alamo on the first day of
July in the vear 1810 you would then have
kncwn what the hussar may attain to.’

For a month T had lngered in that ac-
cursed village, and all cn account of a
lance thrust in my ankle, which made L
Impossible for me to put my foot to the
ground. There were three of us at first—
old Bouvet of the hussars, Jacques Reg-
nier of the cuirassiers and a funny little

voltigeur eaptain whose neme I forget—but
they all got well and hurried on to the

Vi

[

~

e, r-{'\.
> F

iy e "\'-

“Jt In 1 who can help youn”

front, while I sat gnawing my fingers and
tearing my hair, and even, as I must con-
fess, weeplng from time to time as I
thought of my hussars and the deplorable
condition in which they must find them-
selves when ddeprived of their colonel. I
was not a brigadier yet, you understand,
although I already carried myself like one.
But I was the youngest colonel In the
whole service, and my regiment was wife
and children to me. It went to my heart
that they should be bereaved. It is true
that Villaret, the senlor major, was an ex-
cellent soldler, but still even among the
best there are degrees of merlt.

Ah, that happy July day of which I
speak when firet I limped to the door and
stood in the golden Spanish sunshine! It
was but the evening hefore that I had
heard from the regiment. They were at
Pastores, on the other side of the moun-
tains, face to face with the English—not
forty miles from me by road. But how was
I to get to them? The same thrust which
had pierced my ankle had slain my charg-
er. f took adviee from Gomez, the land-
lord, and from an old priest who had slept
that night in the inn, but neither of them
cculd do more than assure me that there
was not so much as a colt left upon the
whole country side. The landlord would
not hear of my crcssing the mountains
witheut an e=scort, for he assured me that
El Cuchillo, the Spanish guerrilla chief,was
out that way with his band, and that it
meant a death by torture to fall Into his
hands, The old priest observed, however,
that he did not think a French hussar
would be deterred by that, and if I had had
any doubts they would, of course, have
been decided by his remark.

But a horse! How was I to =et cne? I
was standing in the docrway plotting and
plenningz when I heard the clink of shoes,
and looking up I saw a great beardsd man
with a blue cloak frogged aecross In mlil-
ltary fashion coming toward me. He was
riding a big black herse with one white
stocking on his near foreleg,

“Hullo, comrade!” sald I, as he came up

to me.

“Hullo!" sald he.

“I am Col. Gerard of the husszars,” sald
1. “I have lain here wounded for a menth
and I am now ready to rejoin my regiment
at Pastores."

“I am M. Vidal of the commissariat,” he
answered, “and I am myself upon my way
to Pastores, I should be glad to have your
company, colonel, for hear that the
mountains are far from safe.”

“Alus!"' gald I, "I have no horse. But If
you will sell ma yours I will promise that
an eecort of hussars shall be sent back for
you."

He would not hear of It, and it was In
vain that the landlord told him dJdreadful
steries of the doings of El Cuchillo, and
that I pointed out the duty which he awed
the army and to the ccountry. He would
not even argue, but called loudly for & cup
of wine. I craftlly asked him to dismount
and to drink with me, but he must have
geen something In my face, for he shook
his head, and then as I approached him
with some thecught of seizlng him by the
leg he jerked his heels into his horse's
flanks and was off in a cloud of dust.

My faith, it was enough to maks a man
mad to see this fellow riding away so gaily
to join hiz beef harrels and his brandy
cnsks, and then to think of my five hundred
beautiful hussars without thelr leader. I
was gazing after him with bltter thoughts
in my mind when whao should touch me on
the elbow but the little priest whom 1 have
mentloned.

“It ts I who can help you,” said he. “I
am myself traveling south.”

1 put my arms about him and as my
ankle gave way at the sama moment we
mearly rolled upon the ground togetner.

Then Ile Serenmed Horribly.

“35t me Lo Pastores,” T crisd,

shall hive a rosery of goldon be 1
had taken one from the convent of =nitri
Sancto. It shows how ne ary it to

take what yvon ean when y
campalzgn,and how the ost
may hecoma useful

“T will take you," sald he,
callent French, “not hecause I
revwanl, but because It 1s my
to do what I can to serve my
and that is why 1 am so belo
I go."” With that he led me down to the
villnge to an old cowhouse, in which we
found a tumble-down sort of dilige » seh
gs they usad to run early in this century
between some of our more remote villag
Thers were three old mules, tc 1
which were strong enough to cariy a mau,
but tegether they might draw the conch,
The sight of their gavnt riba and snay
Pegs guve me more delight than the »
two hundred and twenty hunters of
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emperor which T have seen In their stalls
at Fontainebleau. In ten minutes the owner
was harnessing them into the eoach, with
no very goad will, however, for he was in
mortal draad of this terrible Cuckillo. It
was only hy promising kim riches In this
worlid, while the priest threatened him with
damnatian in the next, that we at last got
him safely upon the hox with the reins be-
tween his firgers. Then he was in such a
Lurry tn get off, out of fear lest we should
find ourselves in the dark in the passes,
that he hardly gave me time to rexew my
vows to the innkeeper's daughter. I can-
rct at this moment recall her name, but
we went together as we partad, and I can
remember that she was a very beautiful
woman, You will understand, my friends,
that when a man like me, who has fought
the men and Kissed the women in fourteen
separate kingdems, gives a word of praise
to the one or the other it has a little mean-
ing of its own,

The litlle priest had seemed n trifle grave
whin we Kissed good-bye, but he soon
proved himself the hest of companions in
the diligence. All the way he amused me
with tales of his little parish up in the
mountains, and I in my turn told him
storfes ahout the camp, but my faith I had
to pick my stepg, for when 1 said a word
too much he would fidget In his seat, and
s face would show the pain that 1 had
given him. And, of course, It {8 not the
act of a gentleman to talk in anything but
4 proper manner to a religious man,
though with all the eare in the world one's
werds may get out of hand sometimes. He
had come from the north of Spain, as he
told me. and was going to see his mother
in a village of Estremadura, and as he
spoke about her little peasant home, and
her joy in seeing him, it brought my
mother so vividly to my thoughts that the
tears started to my eyes. In his simplicity
he showed me the little gifts wnich he was
taking to her, and so kindiy was his man-
ner that I could readily believe him when
he s=aid that he was loved wherever he
went. He examined my own uniform with
as much curlosity as a child, admiring the
plume of my bushby and passing hls fingers
thkrough the sable with which my dolman
vias trimimed. He drew my sword, too,
and then, when I to'd him how many
men I had eut down with it, and set my
tingers on the notch made by the shoulder
bene of the Russlan emperor's aid-de-
camp, he shuddered and placed th® weapon
under the leathern cushion, declaring that
it made him sick to look at [t.

Well, we had been rolling and creaking
on our way whilst this talk had been going
fcrward, and as we reached the base of
the mountains we could hear the rumbling
ol cannon far away upon the right. This
ceme from Messena, who was, as I knew,
besieging Cindad Rodrigo. There was
notking I should have wished better than
to have gone stralght to him, for he was
the best Jew that I have heard of since
Joshua's time, and if you are In sight of
his beaky nose and bold, black eyes, you
are not likely to miss much of what is go-
ing on. Btill, a siege I8 always a poor sort
¢f a pick-and-shovel business, and there
were better prospects with my hussars in
ficnt of the English. Every mlle that
pessed my heart grew lighter and lighter,
until I found myself shouting and singing
lLke a young ensign fresh from Saint Cyr,
just to think of seeing all my fine horses
and my gallant fellows once more.

As we penetrated the mountains the road
grew rougher and the pass more savage.
At first we met a few muleteers, but now
the whole country seemed deserted, which
is not to be wendered at when you think
trat the French, the English and the
guerrillas had each In turn had command
over 1t. Bo bleak and wild was it, one
greal brown wrinkled cliff succeeding an-
other, ‘and the pass growing narrower and
narrower, that I ceased to look out, but
sat in silence, thinking of this and that,
of women whom I had loved and of horses
which I had handled. 1 was suddenly
brocught back from my dreams, however,
by observing the difficulties of my com-
parion, who was trylng with a sort of
bradawl, which he had drawn out, to bore
a hole through the leathern strap which
beid up his water flask. As he worked
with twitching fingers the strap escaped
Lis grasp and the wooden bottle fell at my
feet. I stooped to plck it up, and as I did
80 the priest silently leaped upon my
shoulders and drove his bradawl into my
eye.

My friends, T am, as you know, a man
steeled to face every danger. When one
has served from the siege of Genoa to that
last fatal day of Waterloo, and has had
the special medal, which I keep at home in
a leathern pounch, one can afford to con-

—=
Turning Upon Me They Brandished
Their Iinives.

fess when one Is frightened. It may con-
sole some of you when your own nerves
play you tricks to remember that you have
heard even me, Brigadier Gerard, say that I
have heen scared. And besides my terror
at this horrible attack, and the maddening
pain of my wound, there was a sudden
feeling of loathing such as you might feel
were some filthy tarantula to strike its
fangs into you. I clutched the creature in
both hands and hurling him onto the fioor
of the coach ] stamped on him with my
heavy boots. He had drawn a pistol from
the fronl of his soutane, but I kicked it
cut of his hand, and again I fell with my
knees on his chest. Then for the first time
he screamed horribly, while I, half blinded,
felt about for the sword which he had so
cunningly concealed. My hand had just
lighted upon it, and I was dashing the
blood from my face to see where he lay
that I mlght transfix him, when the whole
coach turned over upon {ts side, and my
weapon was jerked out of my grasp by the
shock. Before I could recover myself the
door was burst open and I was dragged by
the heecls onto the road.

= CHAPTER II

But even as I was torn out onto the flint
stones and realized that thirty ruffians
were standing around me, I was filled with
joy, for my pelisse had been pulled over
my hedd in the struggle and was covering
one of my eyes, and it was with my wound-
ed eve that I was seeing this band of brig-
ands. You see for yourself by this pucker
and scar how the thin blade passed be-
tween socket and ball, but it was only at
that moment when 1 was dragged from the
conch that I understood that my sight was
net gone forever. The creature’s intgution,
doubtless, was to drive it through my brain
and, indeed, he loosened some portion of
the inner bone of my head, so that I after-
ward had more trouble from that wound
than from any one of the seventeen which
| I have receiv
| They drage

I me out, these sons of dogs,

i\"tl]l Curs aod execrations, beating me
i'.a'llil their fists and kicking me as 1 lay
{upon the ground. I had freguently ob-

| servenl that the mountaineers wore cloth
1

ight gee them all safely hanged if ever
¥ chance came around. Brawny rascals
they ware, with yveilow handkerchiefs round
their heads, and great red sashes stuffed
with weapons. They had rolled two great

across the path, where it took a
short turn, and it was these which had
torne off one of the wheels of the coach and
upset us. As to the reptile who acted the
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1 round their feet, but never did I
ne that I should have so much cause !
thankful for it. Pre=ently, ing the

d upon my head, and that I lay quiet, |
thought that 1 was unconscious,

reas I wns storing every ugly face
among them in my memory, so that I

priest so cleverly and had told me so much
of his parish and his mother, he, of course,
had known where the ambuscade was laid,
and attempted io put me beyond all resist-
ance al the moment when we reached it

I cannot tell you how frantic their rage
was when they drew him out of the coach
and saw the state to which I had reduczed
him. If he had not got all his deserts he
had at least something as a souvenir of
his mecting with Etienne Gerard, for his
legs dangled aimlessly about, and though
the upper part of his body was convulsed
with rage and pain he sat straight down
upon his feet when they tried to set him
upright. But all the time his two little
black eyes, which had seemed so kindly
and so innocent in the coach, were glaring
at me like a wounded cat, and he spat
and spat and spat In my direction. My
faith, when the wretches jerked me onzo
my feet again, and when I was dragged
off up one of the mountain paths, I under-
steod that a time was coming when I was
to need all my courage and resource, My
enemy was carried upon the shoulders of
the men behind me, and I could hear kis
hissing and reviling, first in one ear and
then in the other, as 1 was hurried up the
winding track.

I suppose that it must have been an hour
that we ascended, and what, with my
wounded ankle and the pain from my eye
and the fear lest this wound should have
spoiled my good looks, I have made no
Jourhey to which I look back with less
pleasure. I have never been a good climber
at any time, but it is astonishing what vou
can do, even with a stiff ankle, when you
have a copper-colored brigand at each
elbow and a nine-inch blade within touch
oi your whiskers. We came at last to a
place where the path wound over a ridge
and descended upon the-other side through
thick pine trees into a valley which opened
to the south. In time of peace I have lit-

“He was not dead when we buried
him.”

tle doubt that the villlans were all smug-
glers and that these were the secret paths
by which they crossed the Portuguese
frontier. There were mary mule tracks,
and once I was surprised to see the marks
of a large horse where a stream had soft-
ened the track. These were explalned upon
reaching a place where there was a clear-
ing in the firwood. I saw the animal itself
haltered to a fallen tree. My eyes hardly
rested upon it when I recognized the great
black limbs and the white near the foreleg.
It was the very horse which I had begged
for in the morning.

What then had become of Commissariat
Vidal? Was it possible that there was
another Frenchman in as perllous a plight
ag myself? The thought had hardly enter-
ed my head when our party stopped and
one of them uttered a peculiar cry. It was
answered from among the brambles which
lined the base of a cliff at one side of the
clearing, and an iInstant later ten or a
dozen more brigands came out from among
them and the two parties greeted each
other, The newcomers surrendered my
friend of the bradawl with cries of grief
and sympathy, and then, turning upon me,
they brandished their knives and howled
at me, llke the gang of assassins that they
were. So frantic were thelr gestures that
1 was convinced that my end had come,
and was just bracing myself to meet it in
a manner which should be worthy of my
past reputation when one of them gave an
order, and I was dragged roughly across
the little glade to the brambles from which
this new band had emerged.

A narrow pathway led through them to a
deep grotto In the side of the ecliff. The
Bun was already setting outside and in the
cave Itself It would have been quite dark
but for a pair of torches which blazed
from a socket on elther side. Between them
there was sitting at a rude table a very
singular-looking person, whom 1 saw in-
stantly, from the respect with which the
others addressed him, could be rone other
than the brigand chlef who had recelvad,
on account of his dreadful character, the
sinister name of ElI Cuchillo. The man
whom I had injured had been carried in
and placed upon the top of a barrel, his
helpless legs dangling about in front of
him and his cat's eyes still darting glances
of hatred at me. I understood from the
sratches of talk which I could follow be-
tween the.chief and him that he was the
lieutenant of the band, and that part of
his duties was to lie In wait, with his
smooth tongue and his peaceful garb, for
travelers like myself. When 1 thought of
how many gallant officers may have been
lured to their death by this monster of
hypocrisy It gave me a glow of pleasure to
think that I had brought his villainles to
an end—though I feared It would be at
the cost of a life which nelther the em-
peror nor the army could well spare.

As the injured man, stlll supported on the
barrel by two comrades, was explaining
in Spanish all that had befallen him, 1 was
Ekeld by several of the villains in front of
the table at which the chief was seated,
and had an excellent opportunity of ob-
serving him. 1 have seldom seen any man
who was less like my Idea of a brigand,
and especlally of a brigand with such a
leputation that in a land of cruelity he
had earned so dark a nickname. His face
was bluff, and broad and bland, with ruddy
cheeks and comfortable little tufts of aide
whiskers, which gave him the appearance
of a well-to-do grocer of the Rue St. An-
toine. He had not any of those flaring
sashes or gleaming weapons which distin-
guished his followers, but, on the contrary,
he wore a good broadcloth coat like a
respectable father of a family, and save
his brown leggings there was nothing to
indicate a life among the mountains. His
surroundings, too, corresponded with him-
self, and beside his snuff box upon the
table there stood a great brown book,which
looked like a commercial ledger. Many
other books were ranged along a plank
between two powder casks, and therc was
a great litter of papers, some of which had
verses scribbled upon them. All this I
took in while he, leaning Indolently back In
his chair, was lstening to the report of
his lieutenant. Having heard everything
he ordered the cripple to be carrled out
again,and I was left with only three guards
waiting to hear my fate, He took up his
pen, and, tappilng his forehead with the
handle of it, he pursed up his lips and
iooked out of the corner of his eyes at the
rcof of the grotto.

*1 suppose,” sald he at last, speaking
very excellent French, *“that you are not

#Col. Girard shall have n death of
his own?!™

able to suggest a rhyme for the word Co-
vilha.”

I answered that my aequaintance with
the Spanish language was so limited that
I was unable to oblige him.

“It is a very rich language,” said he,
“but less prolific In rhymes than either
the German or the English. That is why
our best work has been done in blank
verse, a form of lierature which, as 1
need not remind a Frenchman, is ecapable
of reaching great heights. But I fear that
such subjecty are somewhat outside the
range of a hussar."

I was about to answer that if they were
good enough for a guerrilla they could nat
bLe too much for the light cavalry, but he
was already stooping over his half-finished
verse, Presently he threw down the pen
with an exclamation of satisfaction and
declalmed a few llnes, which drew a cry
of approval from the three rutfians who
held me. His broad face blushed like a

young girl who receives her first compli-
ment.

“The critics are in my favor, it appears,”
said he. ““We amuse ourselves in our long
evenings by singing dur own ballads, you
understand; 1 have some little facility In
that direction, an#® I #o not at all despair
of seeing some of 'my poor efforts in print
before long, and 'with ‘Madrid’ upon the
title page, too. But ‘Wwe must get back to
business. May I agk Wwhat your name is?"

“Etlenne Gerard."” /

“Rank?"” 0.

“Colonel," B

“Corps?"’ y ¥

“The third hussats™

“You are young for'a colonel.”

“My career has been an eventful one.”
“Tut, that makes it-the sadder,” sald he,
with his bland smile,

I made no answer to that, but I tried to
show him by my bearing that I was ready
for the very worst which could befall me.

“By the way, I rather fancy that we
have had some ef your corps here,’” sald
he, turning over the pages of his blg brown
register. “We endeavor to keep a record
of our operations.’ Here Is 2 heading under
June 24, Have youd not a young officer
named Soubiron, a tall, slight youth with
light hair?"”

*Certainly '

“I see that we burled him upon that
date.""

“Poor lad!" I cried. “And how daid he
die?'”

“We burfed him."”

‘““But before you buried him?”

“You misunderstand, colonel; he was not
dead before we buried him.”

i CHAPTER IIL

“You burled him alive?' For a moment
I was too stunned to act. Then I hurled
myself upon the man, as he sat, with that
placid smile of his upon his lips, and I
would have torn hig throat out had the
three watchers not dragged me away from
him. Again and again I made for him,
panting and cursing, shaking off this man
and that, straining and wrenching, but
never quite free. At last, with my jacket
nearly torn off my back and the Llood
dripping from my wrists, I was hauled
backward in the bight of a rope and cords
passed around my ankles and my arms.

“You sleek hound,” I cried. “If ever I
have you at my sword’s point I will teach
you to maltreat one of my lads. You will
find, you bloodthirsty beast, that my em-
peror has long arms, and, though you lie
here like a rat In its hole, the time will
come whan he will tear you out of fit,
and you and your vermin will perish to-
gether.” My faith, I have a rough side to
my tongue, and there was not a hard word
that I had learned In fourteen campalgns
which I did not let fly at him, but he sat
with the handle of his pen tapping against
his forehead and his eyes squinting up at
the roof as If he had concelved the idea of
some new stanza. It was this occupation
of his which showed me how I might get
my point Into him. *“You spawn,” sald I,
“you think that you are safe here, but
your life may be as short as that of vour
ahsurd verses, and God knowe it could not
be shorter than that.”

Oh, vou should have seen him bound
from his chair when I had sald the words.
This vile monster, who dispensed death
and torture as a grocer serves out figs,
had one raw nerve which I could prod at
pleasure. Hls face now grew livid and
those little bourgeols slde whiskers quiv-
ered and thrilled with his passion.

“Very good, colonel. You have sald
enough,” he eried, In a choking voice. *You
say that you have had a very distinguish-
ed career; I promise you also a very dis-
tinguished ending. Col. Etienne Gerard of
the third hussars shall have a death of
his own.” )

“And I only heg,” said I, *“that you do
not commemorate it in verse.” I had one
or two other little ironies to utter, but he
cut me short with a furlous gesture, which
caused my three guards to drag me -rom
the cave.

Our interview, which I have told you as
nearly as I can remember it, must have
lasted scme time, for it was quite dark
when we came out, and the moon was shin-
ing very clearly in the heavens, The hrig-
ands had lighted a great fire of the dried
branches of the fir trees; not, of course,
for warmth, since the night was already
very sultry, but to cook thelr evening meal.
A huge copper pot Hung over the bhiaze,
and the rascals were lying all around In
the yellow glare, so that the scene looked
like one of those pletures which Junot
stole out of Madrid. ' There are scme sol-
diers who profesH to ‘care nothing for art
and the like, but 1 have always been drawn
toward It myself, in ';Phich respect I show

.

my good taste and my breeding. I remem-
ber, for example, that when Lhey were
selling the plunder aftér the fall of Danzig I
bought a very fine picture called “Nymphs
Surprised In a Woed,”” and I carried It with
me throngh two campaigns until my charg-
er had the misfortune % put his hoof
through It.

I only tell you this, however, to show
you that I was never a mere rough sol-
dier, llke Rapp or Lefebvre. As I lay
in that brigands' camp I had little time
or Inclination to think about such mat-
ters. They had thrown me down vn-
der a tree, the three villaing squatting
round and smoking their clgarettes within
hand's touch of me. What to do 1 could
not imagine. In my whole career I do not
suppose that I have ten times been in as
hopeless a situation. “*But courage,
thought I, “‘courage, my brave boy, you
were not made a colonel of hussars at
twenty-elght because you could dance a
cotillon. You are a picked man, Etlenne,
a man who has come through more than
200 affairs, and this little one I8 surely
not going to be the last.” I began eagerly
to glance about for some chance to escape,
and as I did so 1 saw something which
filled me with great astonishment,

I have already told you that a large fire
was burning in the center of the glade.
‘What with its glare and what with the
mconlight, everything was as clear as pos-
Blble. On the other side of the glade there
was a single tall fir tree, which attracted
my attention because its trunk and lower
branches were discolored, as if a large
fire had recently been lit underneath it. A
clump of bushes grew In front of it which
concealed the base. Well, as I looked to-
ward it I was surprised to see projecting
above the bush, and fastened apparently to
the tree, a pair of fine riding boots, with
the toes upward. At first I thought they
were tled there, but as I looked harder 1
seaw that they were secured by a great
nail, which was hammered through the
foot of each. And then suddenly, with a
thrill of horror, I understood that they
were not empty boots, and, moving my
head a little to the right, I was able to see
who it was that had been fastened there
and why a fire had been lit beneath the
tree. It is not pleasant to speak or think
of horrors, my friends, and I do not wish
to give any of you bad dreams tonight, but
I cannot take you among the Spanish guer-
rillas without showing you what kind of
men they were and the sort of warfare
that they waged. I will only say that I
understood why Monsleur Vidal's horse was
waiting masterless in the grove, and that
I hoped that he had met his terrible fate
with sprightliness and courage, as a good.
Frenchman ought.

It was not a very cheering sight for me,
as you can imagine. When had been
with their chief in the grotto I had been so
carried away by my rage at the cruel death
of young Soubiron, who was one of the
brightest lads who ever threw his thigh
over a charger, that I had never given a
thought to my. own position. Perhaps it
would have been more politic had I spoken
the ruffian fair, but it was too late now.
The cork was drawn and I must drain the
wine. Besides, if the harmless commis-
sariat man was put to such a death, what
hope was there for me, who had snapped
the spine of their lieutenant? No, I was
doomed in any cdse, 80 it was as well, per-
haps, that T should have put the best face
on the matter. This beast could bear wit-
ness that Etienne Gerard had died as he
had lived, and that one prisoner at least had
not quailed before him. I lay there think-
ing of the various girls who would mourn
for me, and of my dear old mother, and of
the deplorable legs that I should be both
to my regiment and to the emperor, and I
am not ashamed to econfess to you that I
shed tears as I thpught of the general con-
sternation whic ¥ premature end would
give rise to. A |

But all the time I was taking the very
keenest notice of everything which might
possibly help m& 1 am not a man who
would le like a sick horse waiting for the
farriar sergeaat and the pole ax. First I
would give a little tug at my ankle cords,
and then another at those that were
uround my wrists, and all the time 1 was
trying to loosen them I was peering around
to see if T could find something which was
in my favor. There was one thing which

was very evident. A bussar is but half
formed without a hor and there was my
other haif quietly grazing within thirty
vards of me. Then 1 served yet another
thing. The path by which we had come
over the mountains was se een that a

horse could only be led across it slowly and
with difficulty, but In the other direction
the ground appeared to be more opzn, and
to tead straight down into a gently sloping
Had I hut my feet in yonder otir-
rups and my saber in my hand, a single
bold dash might take me out of the power
of these vermin of the rocks,

I was still thinking it over and straln-
ing with my wrists and my ankles when
their chief came cut from his grotto, and

after some talk with his lieutenant, who
lay groaning near the fire, they both nod-
ded their heads and looked across at me.
He then sald some few words to the band,
who clapped their hands and laughed up-
roariously. Things looked ominous, and I
was delighted to feel that my hands were
8o far free that I could easlly slip them
through the cords if I wished. But with
my ankles I feared that I could do noth-
Ing, for when I strained it brought such
rain into my lance wound that I had to
gnaw my mustache to keep from eryving
out. T could only lle still, half free and half
bound, and see what turn things were
likely to take.

For a little I could not ‘see what they
were after. One of the rascals climbed up
to the top of a well-grown fir tree up on
one side of the glade, and tied a rope
around the top of the trunk., He then fast-
ened another rope in the same fashion to
a slmilar tree on the other side. The two
loose ends were now dangling down, and I
waited with some curiosity and just a little

He Sald a Few Words to the Hand.

trepidation to see what they would do
next. The whole band pulled upon one of
the ropes until they had bent the strong
young tree down into & semi-circle, and they
then fastened it to a stump, S0 as to hold
it #=5. When they had bent the other tree
down in a similar fashion, the two sum-
mits were within a few feet of each other,
though, as you understand, they would
*each spring back to their original position
the Instant that they were released. I al-
ready saw the diabolical plan which those
miscreants had- formed.

“I presumra that you are a strong man,
colonel,” sald the chief, coming toward me,
with hias hateful amile.

“If you will have the kindness to loosen
these cords,” I answered, *I will show you
how strong I am."

"“We were all interested to see whether
you were as strong as these two young
saplings,” sald he. *It is our intention,
you see, to tie one end of each rope round
your ankles and then let the trees go. If
¥you are stronger than the trees, then, of
.course, no harm would be done. If, on
the other hand, the trees are stronger than
you—why, - In that case, colonel, we may
have a souvenir of you upon each side of
our little glade™ He laughed as he spoke,
and at the sight of it the whole forty of
them laughed also. Even now, If T am In
my darker humor, or if I have a touch of
my old Lithuanian ague, I see In my sleep
that ring of dark savage faces, with their
cruel eyes and the firelight flashing upon
their strong white teeth.

(To be concluded next Saturday.)
s

STRONGEST LIGHT.
Electric Beam of 250,000,000 Candle
Power to Be Thrown 100 Miles.

“The most powerful light in the world is
now being set up on Fire Island, off New
York city,” said an officer of the light-
house board to a writer for The Star. *“It
will be ready for buginess by July 1 next.
To ships it will be visible 100 miles out at
sea. I do not mean that the light ftself
will be seen at that distance, for that
would be impossible, owing to the curva-
ture of the earth, but the flash on the
clouds in the sky will be discerned. In
other words, from the point of view of the
watchful skipper so far {rom shore an In-
termittent glare will be observed, as Iif
lightning were to show in the same quar-
ter of the heavens at regular intervals of
five seconds. Passengers on transatlantic
steamers will thus recelve a cheering sig-
nal of thelr approach to America.

“The light will be electric, having a pow-
er of 00,000,000 candles without the lens.
The lens, which was made in Paris, s of
enormous size—about ten feet In diameter
It will Increase the power to 250,000,000 can-
dies. It is called a bivalve lens, being in
two halves llke the shells of an oyster. The
convex halves are separated by a distance
sufficlent to admit the body of a man, so
that the carbons and other apparatus be-
tween them may be got at. This double
lens and the whole mechanical contrivance
supporting It rests in a circular trough
filled with mercury. In fact, lts entire
welght rests upon the liquid qulcksllver,
80 that it may be revolved almost without
friction. Ordinarily brass wheels are used
for revolving lights in lighthouses.

“The light I8 generated by enormously
powerful dynamos. Of the latter there are
two, ro that, in case one breaks down, the
other may be used. It is a subject of re-
gret to us that the lighthouse board is still
obliged to maintain the electrical light in
liberty's torch in the harbor of New York.
It is=-of no use worth mentioning to mar-
Iners, and it costs $6,000 a year, It used to
cost $10,000 per annum, but we have cut oft
the electric search lights, which formerly
were employed to throw a light upon the
statue and [lluminate it. Liberty might be
of some value for lighthouse purpose if she
had been placed on the Reaumur Shoals,
which would have afforded a more suitable
location any way.

“The newspapers have made note recently
of whistling buoys, which are drifting about
the Atlantic—some of them still whistling
and llkely on that account to alarm mar-
iners. It is not often that they get away
from their moorings. We could not afford
to have them do so, Inasmuch as they are
very expensive. They cost $760 aplece,”

—_——
Written for The Evening Star.
Despair.

Triumphant Hope dnce made his dome
Within my heart, Ambition’s home,
Where Promise to my scul conveyed
Success in what Desire essayad.
But roses fade, aromas die,
And Day slinks off when Night says “‘fiyl"
Misfortune came and bade me roam,
Like drifting bubbles on sea-foam,
From vales of want to hills of care,
And buffet sorrow and despalr,
Till Life would yleld its cross of breath
And tind relief in silent death,
Where Disappolntment enters not
And Care may dle and be forgot—
0 weary body, T would give
Thy burden up and freely live! =
—BURTON T. DOYLE.
—eee
A Slight Offense.
From Life.

An English tourist arrived in an Irish
town, where 2 man was about to be hung
for rhooting his landlord. Ignorant of the
cause of the gathering he questioned one
of the peasants.

Englishman—'“What is going on today,
my man?"’

Peasant—"They're goin'
sor.”

Englishman—*“What i{s he golng to be
hanged for?"" )

Peasant—"Just for a bit uv a joke, sor.”

Englishmun—"Hang a man for a joke?
Absurd! What did he do?’

Peasant—"He just made game uv his
landlord, sor."”

t'hang, a man,

Carried the Thing Too Far.
From the Great Divide.

L=

A warm bath with CUTI=
CURA SOAP, and a single
application of CUTICURA
(cintment), the great skin
cure, will afford instant
relief, permit rest and
sleep, and point toa speedy,
permanent and economical
cure of the most distressing
of Itching, burning and
scaly skin and scalp dis-
eases after all other meth=
ods fail.

Potter Drug &

Chemical Corp.,

Sole Proprietors,
Boston, U. S. A.

RATLROADS.

PENNSYLVANIA RATLROAD.
BTATION CORNER OF SIXTH AND B STREETS,
In Effect 12:01 A.M. Murch 18, 1506,

10.30 AM. PENNSYLVANLA LIMITED. -Pullman
Sleeping, Dining, Smoking and Observation Cars
Harrisburg to Chicugo, Civcinnati, !luuun.l[:rlb.
St Louats, Clevelind and Toledo. Buffer Tarler

. LINE.—Pullman Buffet Parlor
Cor to Harrisburz, Parlor and Dinleg Cors, Har-
:l]athulrg. Parlor and Dining Cars, Harrisburg toe
*itrsburg.

8.40 P.M. CHICAGO AND ST. LOUIS EXPRESS,
Puliwan Buffet Parlor Car to Harrisburg, Sleep-
ing aud Diulng Cars, Harrishurg to 3t Louls,
Cinelonat], Louisville and Clicago.

7.10 P.M. WESTERN EXPRESS.—Pullman
ing Car to Chlcago and Hurrisburg te Cleve

_ Duvi Car 1o Chiciugu.

.10 P SOUTHWESTERN EXPRESS —Pullman
Bleeping and Dining Cars to 5t. Louls Slecp=

L dng Car Harrisburg to Cinclnnati.

10.30 P.M, PACIFIC EXPIESS —Pullman Sleeping
3 o Pittsburg.

i . fTor Kunpe, Cansndaignn, Hochester and
Ningnra Fals daily, excoptl Sal :

10.30 AM. for Elmira a Henove, daily, except
Sundny, For Willlamsport dudly, 3.40 1.5,

7.10 .M. for Willlamsport, Rochester, Buffulo and
Ningara Fulis duily, except Ssaturday, with Sleep~
?I.I?;ﬂ- tlfar Washilngton to Suspension Bridge via
siifizdo,

10.30 F.M. for Erie, Canandaigua, Hochester, Buf-
falo mud Ntagnra Falls duily, Sleeping Car ‘Washe
irgien to Elmira,

For Friladeipbln, New Yeork and the East.
00 . M. “CUONG ONAL LIMITED,"
Parlor Cars, with Dining Car from Balth
New York daliy, Zor Foladelphla week
Regular ut 7.05 (Dini Car), 7.20, 89.00,
(Dining Cur), apd 11 :Einin; Car) A. M., 1215,
8.15, .20, U.40, 1000 and 11.35 P, M. On Sun
day. 7.05 (Dindng Cir), 7.20, 9.00, 1000 (Dining
Curd, 11.00 (Dining Car) AM., 1215, 3.15, 4.20,
6.40, Ww and 11.35 1.M. For “lilladelphis
only, Frst Express 7.00 AM. w days. Ex-
press, 201 and 5.40 AM. daily.

For Beston, without change, 7.50 AM. week days,
and 3.15 P.M. daily.

For Baltiwore, 6.25, 7.06, 7.20, 7.50, 900, 10.00,
10.30, 11.00 und 11.50 A M., 1215, 201, 3.15,
8.40 (4.00 Limited), 4.20, 4.6, b.40, 6.05, 6.40.
T.10, 10,00, 1040, 11.15 apd 11.85 P.M. On Sun-
doy, TAG, T.20, 800, U.00, 10.00,
11.00 AM., 1215, 1.15, 201, 8.15, 8.40 (4
Limited), 4.20, 5.40, 6.00, 6.0, 7.10, 10.00, 10.4>
and 11.35 Poaf,

For Pope's Creek Line, 7.20 AM. and 4.36 P.M,
daily, except Sunday.

For Anccpolis, 7.20, 9.00 and 11.50 AM,, and 4.20

ml.‘ :lmulif;.ntmvpt Supday. . Supdays, 9.00 a.m.

Atlantie Coast Line. “Florida Speclal” for Jack-
sonville and St. Augustipe, 10.486 P.M. week days.
Express for Itichmond, #Jucksonville and Tampa,
4.20 A M., 3.30 P.M. daily. Richmond and Ate
lanta, 8.40 P.M. daily. Kichmond only, 10.57 AN,
week davs.

Accompodation for Quantico, 7.45 AM. dally, and.
4.25 1AL week days.

For Alexandria, 4.30, 6.35, 7.45, 8£.40, .45, 10.57,
1150 AM., 1200, 1.40, 3.20, 4.25, L.00, 5.37
6.i5, 8.02,"10.17 and 11.38 PM. On at
;‘-2;"'. T.45, 9.45 AM., 2,45, G.15, 502 and 10

Leave Alexandrin for Washington, 6.05, 6.43, 7.05,
£.00, 9,10, 30.15, 10.25 A.M., 1.00, 2.15, 3.00,
8.25, 500, 5.30, 6.13, 7.00, 7.20, 9.10, 10.5%
and 11.08 M. On Sunday at 6.43, 9.10, .0.28
11 £.15, £.30, 7.00, 7.20, 9.10 and 10.52 P.M,
Ticket offices, norttieast corner bf 13th sireet and

Pennsylvanla svenue, and at the station, 6th

B streets, where orders can be left for the checks

;3;; of baggage to destination from el

€

nees.
B. M. PREV(ST,

General Manager,
mhil8

1. R. WOOD,

SOUTHERN RAILWAY.
(Piedmont Alr Line.)
Schedule in efféct March 17, 1835.
All truins arcive aud leave at Penosylvanis
Passenger Station.

8 AAM.-—Dally—Loeal for Danville. Connects at
Manassas for Strasburg, daily, 4-::.'--‘1 Sanday, and
at Lynchbu with the Norfolk apd Western, deily.

11:01 A M.—Daily—The UNITED STATES FAST
MAIL carries Pullman Buffet Sleepers New York
aml Washington to St. Augustine, uniting st Char-
lotte with Pullman Sleeper for Augusta; also Pulls
man Bleeper New York to Montgomery, with cofis
pection for New Orleans; conpects at Atlanta with
Tnllman Sleeper for Dirmiogham, Ala., Memphis,
Tenn., and Kansas City.

4:45 P.M.—Daily fo: Charlottesville and through
truin for Stiasburg, dnll; except Sundal;" =

106 I M.—Dally—NEW YORK AXD FLORIDA
SHORT LINE LIMITED. Pollman Sleepers New
York and Washington to Angusta and St. Augustine
and Pullman Dosole Drawing Room Compartiuent
Car New York to St. Augustine, Din! r Salis-

Augustine, tirst-class ¥ ocoaches
to St. Auguastine withoot change.

10:43 P.AL—Dally— WASHINGTON AND SOUTH-
WESTEKRN VESTIBULED MITED, of

LIM
Pullinan Vestibuled Sleepers and 1) Cars, Pull-
i and Hot

man Sieepers New York to  Ash
Bprings, N. C., via SBallshury, New York to Mem-
via Birmingham and New York to New Orleans
vin Aﬁﬂnm‘md Montgomery. Car from
reemshoro’ to ﬁuuerg
TIlAINS ON SHINGTON AND OHIO DI-
VISION leave Washington 9:10 AAL daily, 4:32
P dll!macegl Sunday, aod 6:33 P M.
only, for nd Hill, and 6:33 P.M. d.llly for Hern-
don.  Heturnlng, arrive at Wuhlnﬁm: H:84 AM,
and 3:00 P.M. daily from Round Hill, and T7:06
AM. dafls, exzept lay, from Herndon only.
'.nu'cﬁh t South arrive at ‘Wi
ton G:42 AM., 9:45 A M., 3:46 .M. and 9:36 P.
Manassas Division, 10:52 A M. daily, ex
, and 10:52 A.M. dally froan Charlott
Tickeis, Sleeping Car reservation and information
furnished at offices, 611 and 1300 Pennsylvania ave-
nue, and at Pennsylvapla itailroad Bta-

tion.
w B‘,wl}“- ;;.B.Kiﬁ Geneuu'l Passeng: T;Ht-
- er
mhis L 8. OWN, Gen. Agt. Pass. Dept.
CHESAI'EAKE AND OHIO RAILWAY.
edile In effeci March 4, 1505,
from Union Station (B. and

Tral
P.), 6th and B sts.
h the grandest
the handsomest and most com

1 f Wash -
ce west from Washington.

2:25 P. M. DAILY.—“Cinclonatl and St. Louls
Bpecial"—Solid Vestibuled, newly ul, Elec-
tdﬁ\--l}xhtu-d. St“eum-hemed Train. Pu lmliu'! finest
8leep cars Washington to Cinclona
is rul:s St. Louls without change.
frum Wasbington. Arrive Cincinnati, 8:00 a.m.}
..mnanuﬁlis, 1:40 a.m., and
Bt. , G:56 p.m., 3 .

11:10 P.M. DAILY.—The “F. F. V. Lim-
ited."”” A solid vestibnled traln, with dining
and Puliman Sleepers for Cinclonatl, Lexington
Lonisville, without ¢hange. 8 Wash-
ington to Virginla Hot Spriogs, without change,
week Observation car from Hinton. Arrives
Cincinoat!, 5.50 p.m.; Le 6:00 p.m.; Louis-

in America, with

ville, 9:35 p.m.; Indianapells, 11:20 p.m.; Chicago,
7:30 a.m., and St. Louls, 6:56 s.m.; n
Union depot for all

10:57 AM., EXO EUNDAY.—For Old Polnt
Comfort and Norfolk. Only rail

2:28 P. M. DAILY.—Ex for

Charlottesville, W, . Btaunton and

pal \'érxlnh mms.“dall;: for Richmond, » BX=

liman lo:ations and tickets at company's of
fices, 613 and 1421 I.'enmrngha‘m?{.
mhé Genernl Passenger Agent.

BALTIMORE AND OHID
cffect Jun. G, 1898,

trains 11:25 a.m., §:00 p.m.
b R g P g g g 4
For Piftsburs and ess datly 11:35

a.m. and 5:35 pom,
For Lexiugton and Staunton, 11:25 a.m.

¥or Winchester and way stations, ¢5:30 p.m.
For Luray, Natoral Bridge, Roanok
Chattancogs, Memphis, and New 11

p-m. daily, slee cars through,
For Laray, svfa%‘ poo dally.
Baltl week days, x4:20, 5.00,
x7:10, xT:30 (8:00 45-minutes), B:80, x9:30 o
45-minutes) a.m., x12.00, na:ngﬁ 12: x2:
(3:00 45-minutes), B3:25, x4:28, 4: (5:00 45-min-
30:00, 31150 and 11788 o Subdave, 'x4.50,
00, 11z : m.
XT:O& §:30 (9:00 ﬁ-mm‘g x0:30 " xl.!‘%
x12:05, 1:00, x2:20 (3:00 mioutes), 3:25, 4:
;%:‘fbmﬁﬁi'l;‘:tu]. x5:05, 6:80, x8:00, x0:00, 10:00,
au, - p.m.
For Annapolls, 7:10 and 8:36 a.m., 12:15, 4:28
p.an.  Sundays, 8:36 a.m., 4:31 p.m.
For Frederick, b9:00, ¢11:25 a.m., bl:10, cé:80,

“for Bitgerst, 11:25 c5:30
- .m., ¥ m.
For Bord ln:':’“cmm.s:h p.m. B
For Guubershmsmm wny ©6:00, c8:00
:1‘1“.50 cl2.60, c3: o4:33, 85, aT:05, b9:40,
: L.
or on Junction and way points, umi
c0:50 a.m., b1:13 Ex triios stopplog af
E-lnrlul anl.iau &n‘. !gf- 30 p.m
OYAL BLUB LIN

PHILAD A
All trains llluminated with Pinotsch light.
For Philadelphia, New Y¥ork, Beston
week :20, 6:00 (10:

East, X X n.m.
&_{3 (12:00 D! Car), 3:00 5:00 Dlnlq
B (Il:&J&m.. eeping Car, open at 10 o'clock).
Bundays, a: (g:oo .. Dln!# Car), (12:00 Din-
gr}. :00 éw'm Dining c;oi)l?mu(.}lm Bleep-
r, open nﬂeﬁn E ).
t Parlor Cars on- day m!n-.n
r Atlantic Ci 4:20 a.m., 10:00 a.m., 12:00
Sundays, 4:20 a.m., 12:00 noon.
e cept Sunday. o Dally, b Scoday only.
x _Express trains.
Baggage calied for apd checked from hotels
residences by Unlon Trapsfer mmg:.ny on
left at ticket offices, 610 Pennsylvania’ avenue n.w.,
New York avenoe and 15th street, and at depot.
CHAS. 0. SCULL, Gen. Pass. Agt.
BR. B. CAMPBELL. Gen. Manager. 11

_ DENTISTRY.
Nothing Experimental

Aboat our metbod of painless treatment for
ailing teeth. It is entirely sclentific—per-
fectly barmless and bas proved emioeatly
suceessful whepever vsed. The advice and
attention of o skilled practician assured
cvery patron. Extracting without paln, 60
cents,

DR. GRATIAM, 307 Tth st. mhil-14d

_Fi:I-:h' DENTAL INFIRMARY,
707 1 §t. um.w. 4 daily from 10 to 12 a.m.,
and 2 10 & p.m. ;«;e:hartc except for materinls -

uscd. Extracting n27-tf

There Is A Point

On the cown grade of quality and price whc:
cheapness ceases to ceonomy. Our claims /
m{m-mrlly rest oo superlative service and pot om
price—hut the association system coables us to
adopt fees whleh private practitioners caunot af-
ford for the best grade of work.
Itead our nd.ﬁnn lu\izi.l jRge. S
26e.; with Zobo or gas, i clean-
fings, TBe. up; gold crowus, $7.50;

U. S. Dental Association,
__'!.180—_(1'_ ﬂl}._‘-"[:ﬂ AXND D 8T8. N.W.
ATTORNEYS.

CAMPRELL CARRINGTON,
Attorney-at-Law,
Webster Law bulidisg, 605 D st. n.w.,

§ﬁ

noon.

[

b - 8

ton, . C. Residence, £33 K st. n.w.



